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Tan report seat abroad that “the
Bouth Fork Fishing Club would rebuild
their dam in the Conemaugh Valley” is
suthoritatively denied.

Bix million dellars worth of property
has been washed away from the shore
of Dplaware, Thers are only five mil-
lions left if old Neptune is still rapa-
cious.

Tuere is & new “plunger” in Wall
street who is playing the old game of
laying big bets on short horses. Bome
of these duys there will be a new ver-
sion of the old story of the young man
who is unaccountably short in his ac-
counts,

Tue high-toned denizen of Atlantic
City, who insisted on tenderloin steaks
all summer, dil not disdain pork and
beans when the storm came on.  The
Atlantic tidal disturbance has its faults,
but it is the great leveler in respoct of
tastes,

A OREAT wany American tourists an-
xious to reach home are detnined in
London and Liverpool, not able to find
room in ouigoing steamers. The big
London strike has tied up the steamers
of the Wilson line, and deranged all
others more or less,

ONE hundred gentlemen went to the
top of Pike's Peak the other day to
sweur us muny solemn swears of fidelity
tow sociely of which they are members,
If they piled their oaths atop each
other, the summit must have reached
pretty well up toward heaven,

IT used to be the case that the press
down East spoke of Dakota and Arkan-
sas nod the West us “‘the home of the
eyclone.” and pitied people who lived in
siich a forsuken land, The great East-
ern storms of lste years huve given
Fastern editors an impressive persons’
lesson,

Tur lawyers for the defensa in the
Cronin case are not lucking in expedi-
ents. When all other questions fail
they ask o man what is meant by *au-
topsy,” ‘“‘exculpiatory evidence," ‘‘res
geste," and “post hoe ergo propter hoe."
There be few men who can stand the
pIBMUI‘O. o

Tan practical joker has killed another
man, this time ot Glens Falls, N Y., by
tying a rope around his body while he
lay nsleep, and wttaching the other end
1o o rapidly revolving shuft *lo awake
him." The fool-killer will never fully
necomplish his wission until he has ax-
terminated the practidal joker.

W notive that the carringe in which
QGen. Lafavette mode the tour of the
country was destroyed in the five ot St
Joe. Now, il Gen, Washinglon's nurse
and body-servant and the rest of the
heirlooms that still refuse 1o die had
been in the vehicle al the time, there
might have’ Leen something o rejoice
over,

It all right for idiotie notoriety-
seekers to try 1o navignte the Ningara
rapids, but somebody onght to step for-
ward and prevent them [rom laking &
dog or other animal with them. The
man who did the rapids wet the other
day took n dog with him, The dog got
ashore by swimming, but iv wias o case
of luck, He wasn't helped any by the
navigatot,

Wiar American givl of all the num-
ber who have marvied foreign counts
and other titled adventurers his laft on
record oue sentence to show the wisdom
of the act? But the folly goes on, and
the davghter of another American mil-
lionnire is, by common report, afflanced
to o man bearing a title who, in this
country, would scavcely be trusted to
drive o mule team.

A GENERATION ngo the duelist was &
man respected and admived; to-day he
is a laughing-stock, Then the duel was
a tragedy, now it is o farce, Common
sense condamned it,the ablest eloquence
of virtue nssailed it, the law frowned on
and punished it, but public opininn held
on to it until the press laughed it down,
and by the notoriety it gave dueling
took away its fame,

A moH court official in London has
just enlled the grand jury's attention to
& remarkable phase of the recent strike.
Inspite of the fact that the agitation

‘was unparalleled in point of magnitude,
and that hundreds of thousands wers
out of work and suffered great priva.
tions, not & single criminal case arising
from the troubles hod been presented to
the grand jury's attention,

A cospeuNEp criminal in Eogland
must be allowed to see threc Sundays
between his sentence and his execution
Of course he can thus be hanged in s
litble over {wo weeks, but the three
Bundays must pams over hiv head before
the gallows clalms him. The custom fa
a relic of medimval times, when a

.

Ehe's a peony prouwdly aspirin
With no 1r’-q:rlneu a lo?er hf'la].eu;
Bt a mignonette sweet and retiring
L= iy girl in the calico dress,

My mdy mu{ freeze when I bow,
Uir as bright as o bourl may beam ;
1 wateh not her moods, for | vow
That ber charuis very poor Lo me seem ;
For there’s never n maid in all story
*0 worthy a prince’s caress,
And nothing =0 fuir ont of glory
Asmy girl in the ealico dress !
[Grorce HonrToN.

-

A STRANGE LOVER.

CHAPTER VII.—Coxrixvep,
TWO PATHS OF DUTY.
“Who are wef" asked Mary.

{vax:

“Why, the authorities and myself,"”
rephed Gordon: *“und we were all too
busy to labor long at it, She called |
hersell Jane Smith, but of course her |
name was assumed. She was yet in ber

girlhood, about vineteen I should say."

*What misery there is in the world,"”

said Mary, |
“Cynical people,” replied Gordon,"

nre fond of the parndoxical assertion

that the dead have Lhe best of life, But |
you cannot mnke n man like mysell |
think that now.” |
*Did you ever think it, Gordon?" |
“Thi idea used to haunt me; but it 1%

gone now. [ shall not allow it to re-

turn while you are alive.”

Supper wis over and he bad gone to

his favourite ensy-chair. Mary came |
over und sat down upon his knee,

*Will you tell methat1 make you

happy?"* she asked, :

“Av! 1 will, and stand to it, even on

the rack,” he replied,

*You are sure!”

“Quite sure."”

YOh, Gordon,"” she murmed, as she

nestled lier head upon his shoulder,

“how happy 1 am." A moment's pause

nnid then w sigh, “Poor Aurvelia!"

“What are you grouning about!'

asked Gordon, with assumed lightness

“You read Anrelia's letter to-night.

Things ave looking hoperul at the White
Houge."

“T don't know," replied Mary slowly,
“I have thought it over smince I cams
home, and 1 think that there is some-
thing between the lines of that letter, |
May I go to her to-morrow?¥"

“Wihnt! so eager to run away from
me aleendy?s"

“No; bub I baveacall, T have had o
messenger—un invisible one—who told |
me something is wrong, He only came
Jjust now, alter you told me the story of
that poor girl, Now, il 1 delay—' [

“You shall go to-morrow,” “said Gor- |
don.

“My duty is here, I know," said Mary;
“hut 1 fesl ke, touching her heart,”
“that I ought to go. 1f you nre very
busy 1 can go along,"

“We will have a cab, and start at an
enrly hour,” said Gordon, *1 can get
back by eleven o'clock, T will leave n
note for Jecks to attend to anything
urgent.”

CIHAPTER VIIL

THR CHILL OF WINTER 18 ON THIS SUMMER
SCENE.

A lithle after nine the following morn-
ing, a hansom cib drew up at the
gate of the White House, and Mary
and Gordon nlighted,

*You can wait, or go away for half-
anhour,” Gordon suild to the man,

ST move off o bit, sie,” the driver
replied. *'This isn't the sort of place I
care to stop at.”

A winding wnlk led to the house, and
they had traversed about half of it,
when o man came out of the shrubbery |
with o spade on his shonlder. It was
Bowley Marsh, and he and Mary recog-
nized each olher instantly,

“Well, sister-in-law.” he said, *this is
o surprise; and how early you've come,
Not quite {ashionuble hours for swell
people, but Idon't object, I am giad
to see you, Husband, I suppose? In-
troduce us, sister-in-law—do."

Mary performed the ceremony of in-
troduction quietly, and tha two men
shook hands, but Gordon felt strongly
tempted to knock his host down, Bow-
ley Marsh fell in on the other side of
Mary, and {hey all moved towards the
house,

“How is Aurey?" usked Mary.

“'Oh, quite chearful!” replisd Marsh,
“*She thought at [irst the place would
be dull=so did I; but she has taken the
inside of the housein hand, and I have
tackled the outside. We both have
enough to do. My old pard—friend I
wean—Seth Hordinan,"

SPard!” thought Gordon: “that isn't
from the Anfipodes. It only comes
from America,"

Seth Hardman was just coming out
of the house, and he nto[ﬁ:d in the door-
way to bow to Mary. cast o_keen
glance from her to her husband and
amiled,

I beg to offer you m
tions,” he said. Mrs. rsh, in one
sense, mude us acquainted before,
have hentd much about you,"

“Mrs, Marsh seems to tulk more to
you than she does to me,"” sail Bowlay,
with an engry flash from his eyes; ‘‘but
that's the way of wowmen, They like
any man better than their husbands,

“Yas, heis jealous,” thought Gordon,
and when he looked at Seth Hardman
again, he saw that any man, with a

oung wife, might ' have paused before

y made so handsome a friend & part
of the household,

“I was just coming out to suy that
breakfast was rendy,” said Hardman
coolly, “and Mrs. Marsh waiting,”

“Muy I goin first!" Mary asked,
“'Oh, nasuredly,” ﬁn-u. mak-

congratula-

iog way for her. “In the on the
l:ft, ou will find her, Becond ipd
“That's the ndvantage of having s

e v o e
o of doing an ven
tions addressed o y’uu 3 .

real friend in your house,” sald Bow!
Marnh to G -y Mlq

‘.‘mv.! are you golng on in thia
Jﬂ%ﬁl“‘npﬂd“
o iR e you woneh

“be given to this
tirade, and he

til the obj ?lu?. =
8 wral

Theo he bocame ailont, aad Auroia took

her place at the table.

was glad ¢ bad come to
thought it a

Aurelia made no attempt to confute
this declaration, Bowley Marsh was
not the manto be intimidated, and it
was plain that he wus not in his best
mood. He seized every npportunity to
frown darkly st Hardman when he was
looking another way,

Gordon's brief visit was soon over.
He took leave of his wife and Aurelia,
bowed to Hardman, and went ont uc-
companied by his host,

“That jackanapes says he won't go,”
he said, s he walked up the path, “but
like anyone else, he has his price, I'll
start him with a hundred pounds to-

‘| night.”

““What is the nature of the enguge-

‘| ment between you?!' Gordon asked,

quietly.

“'Oh, we were partners in the wool
trade,” Marsh replied, “and he says ne-
counts between us were never proper-
Iy settled,”

“Well, I should get rid of him," said
Gordon,

“Liars, both" he sajd, as the cab
bore him away. What is the link that
holds these two knaves together?”

It was not without serious misgivings
that he came away, and his doubts in-
creased ns he left the White House be-
hind, Once he lifted hix bhand to raise
the trap and tell the driver to turn
hack, but a feeling of shame checked

im.

*What can Isay if I return,” he asked

himself. *“Thera is no real proof

| that any evil is intended, Afterall, it

may be unlg vulgar eccentricity that
we have to lear."”

Mary and Aurelin were left to them-
selves aftor breakfust. Beth Hardman
said he wis going to have astroll round
the neighborhood, and Bowley Marsh re-
turned to his so-called gardening,

The sisters had muchto say to each
other; inany case they would have had
something to communicate nbout their
respective hushands, There nre always
compurisons to be made by young wives
when they §et. toFet.her.

‘‘Husband talk" is very general, and
it isof n viried nalure; barmless for
the most part, if severely critical,
‘With the two sisters the subject was o
serious one,

“1 don't know what to think of Bow-
ley," Aurelia said; ne is certainly very
eccentric, and perhaps unkind. 1 mar-
ried in haste, and I hoave hod sufficient
lasisure for repentance, Unless Mr.
Hardman favors me with his society, I
am pretty well alone all day,"

“You do not like Mr. Hardman?"
Mavy said inquiringly.

“No; nltlmuﬁh I have tried to do so,"
Aurelin replied. *When first I saw
him I felt that [ was thrown into the so-
clety of a dangerous man. Not in the
ordinnry sense, dear—1 am not afeaid of
nny man making love to me—but in an-
other way, I thought he had n erusl
look in lns syes, What do you think of
him, Mary®

“A mixture of bad and guod—the evil
prednminn.ling, I think that, il called
upon, he could do desperate thingd."

**He has some secret power over Bow-
ley, [ heard them quarrelling yester-
day in the grounds, and shortly after I
met Hardman, He stopped, as if he

hal something to say me—some-
thing to reveal; but he wenton without
speaking.”

“My poor Aurey!" siphed Mary,
“Your dream of marrying a rich man
hag 'I.mm followed with a rude awaken-

“Welll" Youare happy,” said Au-
relia; “‘and while you are, I shall not be
utterly miserable. By-the-way, dear,
"I('Gu must have a room prepared for you,

he house is so wretchedly damp, that

| there is only one available. Itis next

to & room where Bowley andhis friend
sit and play cards. Do you mind?"

*{0h, no, dear!"

“Itis only half a room, I ought to
tell you. A large apartment was imnnde
into two by the previous tenant, and
the partition is only lath nnd plaster
It Bowley should use a little strong
1nng"!.:nge, you won't mind it—will
you

“No, Ishall cover up my head, like
alr,h:ll;l. afraid of » bogey, and go to
sleep,

“Perhaps if I tell Bowley where you
are,”" said Aurelis, “he will restrain
himsalf."

**Not on my account,” returned Mary,
“Bay nothing, unless he asks you."

They went up to look at the room,
and,ns Aurelin said, it was the only
sleeping apartment available, The
back rooms faced north, and the walls
were running with damp, and the paper
hanging ind festoons, oraltogetlier
gone,

‘'We are all in front,” said Aurelia.
“*This is my room; Mr. Hardman sleeps
in the adjoining one, Then we come to
the room I must give you."

It was o square ppartment, with one
window close to what a rved to be a
solid wall, But Aurelia tapped it, to
show that it wasbut o flimsy separation
from the adjoining chamber,

“Would you like to look into Blue-~
beard's den?”" Aurelin asked. *“Itis o
pmtte' place, I have no doubt. Howley
won't have it putinto order. He has
been 50 used o rough life that he
really Entorl & muddle."

The was not fustened, and they
looked into the room, It was bare, and
furnished only with a table and two
chaira. There waa no carpet, and the
floor wos strewn with & pack of cards
carelessly thrown down.

Under window was a box half-
filled with wine. Beveral empty bot-
tles kept the cards company oan the
floor. A pair of revolvers liy onthe
mantlep

“Nice looking isa't 1t9" sald
PO o o ot ol B Ml

“I¢ amells horribly of tobacco,” Mary
“!-hi strong cigars they
“‘Poisonoun!” said Aurelia. .
bells in the house that

| character in the service,

at the President's Table.

Hot Quite as Gorgeous as Quesn Vie-
toria's Gift from the Chiness Em-
peror, but Gay Enough,

FIfH PLATE.

Of course, the lirst citizen of our Re-
pablic could not undertake to compete
with the crowned heads of Europe in
the matter of state plate, but on the
establishment of our zovernment the
fact was recognized that there should
be sume attention {mi.l to this matter,
and, no doubt, al the suggestion of Mrs.
Washington, a china set was ordered
from Eogland, for use on state oceasions,
It was the old-fushioned hiue variety
and for that day wus considered a re-
markable service of plate, The whole
set was made to order by an English lirm
for the President of the United Sintes,
and all the important pieces contained
the arms of the country, while most
were ornatnted in some inconspicuons

rt with the mounogram of the flist

resident, Of this set severnl picces ure
said stitl to survive on the shelves of
various collectors, though it is guite
likely that in some cases, nt least, the
Washington plates and cups, orniment-
ed with the picture or name of the
Father of his Country, while made at

| that time, were not for use in the (iov-

ernment Mansion, Little by little
through the carelessness of servants the
Washington service disappeared and was
succeeded by other sets ordered from
time to time, so that although the
White House was nlways well supplied
with china tliere wus no distinetive
Whea Mra
Hayes became the Mistress of the Presi-
dentinl Mansion, however, the chion was
g0 depleted inamountiand of so many
different styles, the relick of severnl
sets, that it wasdetermined to provide
sn entirely new service, n set that
shoulil be worthy of the table of the
Ohiaf Magistrate of n grent nution, Con-
sultations wers helil with experts, artists
and mannfacturers, amd the resolution
made 1o plan apd manulacture a table
service that should be at once unigue,
beautiful and
fean. An eminent artist was employed
to dosign the pictures for the various
picces, and on the plen that the knolin

emphutically Amer- |

tu-
nity is given the pai “pt:l‘l’ﬁnﬂumu

any of the mma from

:‘u coast Maine to the Columbia
ver,

The dinner plates contain representa-

Lions of all the principal game avimals
known in this l.‘tllu» bison on his
irie, the deer on his leafy covert, the

i on the mountain, the antelope and
the wild turkey Leing especially con-
spicuous, One game platier has a very
beautiful I!Jt‘u-uﬁon of Chesnpeake
Bay, u hunting scene of unususl force,
which is pronounced by connoisseurs a
of coloring. Indeed, all

thess pictures have one peculinrity
in the fact that while paintings on china
and porcelnin usoally present a sharp-
ness of outline, » lm:{ of gradation n
color that is frequently offensive to the
eye, in these the ditficulty appears to
have Leen entirely overcome and the
*oftness with which one tint of color
fades into another is suggestive of any-
thing other than a porcelnin picture, in
the lundscapes and water views, for in-
stance, the softness of Lint and delicacy
of gradation nre especinlly noticeable,
the fact adding greally to the general
effect produced by the painting. The
dessert plates ure gems of plant life,
each containing a sketch from nature,
of some plant where fruit is an estesmed
food. Nor is the pninting after
the isual conveational style, a 5roup0f
berries und & group of leaves, the two
groups having no appurent coanection,
but & complete painting, generally of »
country garden scene, huving as & cen-
tral iden the plant designed to be made
prominent in the picture. The black-

DINNER PLATE.

berry, for example, 1s illustrated by a
bit of old wall. the stones of which are
crumbling awuy, while over the whole
the dense, thorny foliuge of the plunt
with its rich, black, clustering Truit
[throws & mellow shade, One dessert
plate is illustrated by o picture of u
maple sugar camp at night, the fires
blazing, the group of merry sugur-boil-
ers around the pots, passing the hours

GAME PLATTER,

of this country was not sufficiently
good for fine work, a contract was made
with o French firm to manufacture the
articles in the highest style of china-
making urk.

Thres years were employed in pre-
paring the designs and munufucturing,
and not until 1879 waere the pieces pluced

BOUP PLATE. *

on the shelves of the White House pan-
try, readly for use, belnyg Hrst employed
in & State dioner given Ly President
Hayes, in the autumn of that year.
The service is for twelve persons, and
the most complete ever prepared, There
are soup, fish and oyster plutes, pintes
for meat and every kind of gume, desert
plates, plates for nuts and berries, to-
gether with platters nppropriate to
each set of plates and ull other dishes o
correspond. Each set of plates hins dec-
oramons approprinte to the general use
for which intended, und each plate of
ench wet hns its own decorations differ-
ing from that of the others, and yet in
harmony with the general line of sub-
jects chosen for the set. Bach on its
surface contains an nrnate sketch, some-
times exceedingly minute in detuil and
yet done with o boldness that challenges
wdmiration, It is true that one rule
luid down by the classics of china paint-
ing has been everywhere disregurded.
According to the greut china painters, o
plate should be ornamented in such o
way that when in use no part of the
ornamental work should ba concealed.
Btrictly adhered to, this rule would con-
fine ornnment to the rim of the plate
and #o restrict the field available to the
;Inur us greatly Lo hamper his etforts

no regard whatever was paid to the
rule and the painting wns done on the
face of the plates platters, so that
when employed for the only use plates
ave made for their beauties are veiled
“m“ conslituting

awny with song and dance, On another
n tropival scene nppears, the orange
groves of Flovidn are depicted in their
glory, while on other are seen flelds of
the pineapple plant, of bananas,
orehards olpup lo trees and other fruits,
In short, the plan of decoration adepted
is such as 1o allow great liberty to the
artist, and that it has been improved is
sufliciently demonstrated by the admir-
atlon of every beholder,

Of course, so rare and costly a xet
must be guarded with great care, und so
the White House c¢hinn is nol intrusted
to ordinary servants, for fenr of break-
nﬁe, but is kept in n special case in the
chinn voom, is used only on stata oc-
canions and when taken from the room
where it is stored, every precoution is
observed to gunrd ngainst loss of break-
age or theft. To be broken is sooner or
Inter the fute of all china, but in the
ten years of use only three or four
I’;ieceﬂ ol the White House set have been

roken, and these were replnced by

: n&amu] order. It iusnid ona piece was
B

len during Mpr. Claveland's adminis-
tration, but this is not surprising, since
there are hundredsof china collectora in
this counntry, end n piece from the
White House set is a tempting prize, for
which a collector will be willing to pny
a handsome sum, nsking no questions ny
tn the title of the seller to the property,
Thus far, Ltherefore, the set hus escaped
vary well, and while the Chief Muagis-
trate can boast the ‘posaaeu;mn of no gold
plate nor regulin of costly gems, hiy es-
tablishment may be credited with the
finest, most complete and most artistic

set of china to ba found outside the
lace of ke young monarch of the
Delestin]l Empire.

Hope ¥or Red-Haired Girln.

A well-known Jackson doctor has just
returned from the Mich Center re-
sort, four miles east of Juckson, When
he want Lhere his halr was as white ann
badger, He washed his head several
times & ot & cortain place in the

Inke, and his bair commenced to turn
y and {s now aa black ae s raven'n
wing. A red-hajred Jackson girl had
her turned by ths same pro-
forming o bay the et 4 use tve ak
orm ke
i :ﬁuul n’ul ® resort for red:

Caired Eiria and Wikhadaiead saon, Too
mﬂ onAhe 1abe Where the

In
ful ohange in

‘and & pretty

. Mis Lovelorn—What Is
“Billing | typesweiter,

TEE HICAWAY OF LIFE

Dr Talmage Talks sbout the Lemsoms of
the City Btreet

The Many who Swagger and Strut
and the Few who Do Not.

The sermon of Rev. T. D Witt Talmage
last Sunday was directed 1o the lesson of
life as gathered from those with whom we
mees in our daily walks His text was:
“\Visdom crieth without; she uttereth her
woles in the streeta” Prov. i, 3 He
sald:

We are all ready 10 listea to the voices of
nature--the voices of the mountain, the
voices of the sew, the voices of the storm,
the voices of the stur. As in some of the
cathedrals in Europe there is an orgen 8t
either end of the building, and the one in-
strument responds musically to the otber,
%0 In the great cathodral of nature
day responds to auy. and night to
night, and flower te iower, and star Lo star,
in the great harmonies of the universe,
The spripg time is sn evangelist in Dios-
soms preaching of God's love; and the win-
ter is u prophot—white bearded-—denounc-
fng woe against our sins. We ure all ready
to listen to the voices of nature; but how
few of us learn anything from the voices of
tho noisy and dusty street.  You go to
your merchundise, and your mechanism,
and to your work, und you come back again
—and often with nn (ondifferent heart you
puss through the streets, Are there no
things for us to learn from these pave:nents
over which we puss! Are Lhere no tufts of
truth growing up betwern these cobble-
stones, besten with the feet of toll, und
puin, snd pleasure, the slow tread of old

, and the quick step of childbood? Aye,
ﬁm nre grout harvests to be reapad; an
now [ thrust in the sickle becuuse the har-
vest s ripe.  “*Wisdom erleth without; she
uttereth her volee in the streots,”

In the first place the street impresses me
with the fact that this life is u scene of toil
and struggle. By 10 o'clock every day the
eity is J“m"ﬁ with wheels, and shudling
with foot, and humming with voives, and
covered with the breath of smokestuoks,
und a-rush with trafickers, Once in &
whils you find a mnn goiug along with fold-
ed arms sod with lelsurely step, us though
bio twd nothing to daj but for thy wost purt,
as you flud men going Jdown thesce sirects,
on the way o busluess, there is suxiety in
their faovs, as though they had some errand
which must be executed at the first

[ble moment. You are jostled by
hose who have bargains to make sud
notes 1o sell. Up this lsdder with a
liod of bricks, out of this bank with a roll
of bills, on this dray with a load of goods,
digging a cellar, or shlogling & roof, or
shoting n horss, or bul.ldmg a  wall,
or mendine & watch, or binding &
book, Todustry, with her thousand arms,
ond th cyes, and th 1 foet, goes
on singing her song of work! work! work!
while the mills drum it, and the steam
whistles fife it. All this Is not bocsuse
men love toll, Bome one remarked:
“Every man is 88 lazy as ean aftord to
be Hut it Is because necessity, with
stern brow and with uplifted whip, stands
over them reudy whenaver they relnx their
toll to muke their shoulders sting with the
Insh, Can it be that, pussing up und down
these strovis on your way to work and
business, you donot learn snything of the
world's toil, and anxiety, and strugglel Oh!
how muny drooping heirts, iow miuy eyes
on the watch, how many miles teaveled, how
many burdens carrled, how many losses
suffered, how muny battles fought, how
many victories gained, how many defeats
suffered, how many exasperations endured
—whaot losses, what hunger, whit wreteh-
eduness, what pallor, what disease, what
ugony, what dispair! Sometimes I bave
atopped at the corner of the street as the
multitude went hitner und you, it has seem-
od to be o great pontomiue, nnd us § looked
upon it my heart broke, ‘Llis great tideof
human lfe thut goea down the street s a
rapid, tossed und turned aside, und dushing
ahend nnd driven back—beautiful in its
conlusion aund confused in Its beauty,
In the carpeted nislos of the forest,
In the woods from  which the
eternal shadow Is never lifted, on
the shore of the sea over whoss 1ron coast
tosses the tangled foam, spriniling the
cricked clifts with a baptism of whirlwind
and tempest, Is the best place to study God;
but in the rushing, swarming, raving street
Is the best place to study man, Going
down to your plnce of business und eoming
home ngain, I chirge you look slout—see
thess signs of poverty, of wretehedness, of
hunger, of sin, of bereuvement—and as you
t\)-clb through the strects, and come biack
rough the streets, gather up In the arms
of your pruyerall the scrrow, all the losses,
all'the suffering, all the bereavements of
those whom you pass, and prosent
them in_ prayer before sn ull sympa.
thetic  God. Then in  the “great
auy of eternity there will be
ands of persons with whom vyou in
this world never exchanged one word who
will raise up and cull you blessed: and
there will be n thousand fpgers pointed at
you in heaven, nnyiug: “That is the mau,
that is the woman, who helped me when |
was hungry, nnd slek, and wandoring, and
lnst, and hoart broken, Thut I8 the man
that is the woman,” and tho blessing wil
come down upon you as Christ shall say:
1 was hungry and ye fod me, I was nikid
and ye clothed me, T was slok and n prison
und ye visited me; inusmuch as ye did (L 1o
;I‘agn'? poor waifs of the streets, yo did it to

Agalin, the street lmprosses me with the
fact that all classes and conditious of soci-
oLy must commingle. We sometimes oul-
ture & wicked exclusiveness, Tntellcct de-
spises ignorance. Refiuement will have
nothing to do with boorishness, Gloves
hate the sunburned hand, and ‘the hich
forehend despises the flat hend; and the
trim hedgerow will haye nothing to do
with the wild corpsewdod, and Anthons
hates Nazereth, 'This ought not to be so,
The ustronomer must come down from his
sturry revelry and help us fn our naviga-
tion, The surgoon must como uwwoy from
lis study of the humun orgunism and set
our brolken bones. ‘The chomist must come
away from his laboratory, where ho lius
been studylng anulysis and synthesis, and
kr.tllp us to understand the nuture of the
solls, 1 Dbless God that all claswes of
peoplo are compelled to meet on the
street,  Tho  glittering  ocouch  wheel
closhes ngainst the scavenger's  cart,
Fino robes run ugainst tho peddler's
puck, Robust health meets wun sickness,
Honesty confronta fraud, Every cluss of
peopla meets overy other class, Indepen.
denco and  modesty, pride and humility,
purity ‘wnd beustliness, frankness and hy:
Pocrisy, medting on the swme block, in the
Bl wireet, in the sama city, Oh! that is
what Solomon mieunt whon "he suid: “The
rich and the poor meet wyether: the Lora
Is the Muaker of them ull" 1 like thiu
democratic llrilll.'lfila of the Gospel of
Jesus Christ which recognizes the fact
that wo stand Lefore God on one spd the
same plitform. Do not teke on any airs;
whatuver position you have galned in socie:
ty, you are nouthtug but u mun, born of the
same parent, regeneratod by the same
Spirit, cleansed by the same blood, to e
down in the same dust, o get up in the
Bamne resurrection. It s Ligh tme thut we
all scknowisdged wov ouiy ths Futherhood
of Gon, but the brothierbod of man,

Again, e strert lmpresses me with the
faut that 1L i & very hurd thing for o may
to keap his heart rogbit und v get W haava,
Infinite temptativus spring upon e from
t plwces of publle concourse, Awmld so
much wliuence bow wuch wmplation
vovetousness, und Ww be discontented with
our humble Iot, Amid so muny opportuni
tles for overreachiog, whet tempation
vanity, Amid so muny suloous of strouy
drink, whut sllurement W dissipation
i the mealstroms of the strest, Low
nany mueke quick wod  eteroul | ship.
Vre It o wunol-war comes buck
from o battle, wud s towed jnto
the navy vurd, wo dowt 1o louk st the
splintered apars and count the pullet Loles,

th
who has gone through thirly yows of
aharp-shooting of lguhnlnm lfv[u wud ‘2:
salls on, viotor of the {oe
alreot. Oh! Liow many huve goue '
under the louviag not sp [™
the pateh of canvams W Wil where
! naver hund A
1
“ﬂlun, vould “:..
Ahat fine house, " "
s skolols.
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tiful apparel, while
are volcanoes of passion consuming
sway, I suy these things not 1o e
you Ineredulity and misunthropy,
forget there ure thousands of peonle
deal better than they seem; but 1
think any man 18 prapared for the confllet
of this life until he knews this parthoular
ril. Khud comes prewending to pay his
w King Eglon, &nd while ne stands in
frout of the king. stabs him through with &
dugwer until the baft went in after the
blade, Judas 1scaviot kissed Christ,

Agaln the street umprosses me with the
fuot that it is & preat field for Christisn
charity, There are hunger and suffering,
and want snd wrotchedoess in the country |
but these evils chietly congregate in our
groat eitios.  Onevery steeet erime prowls,
und  drunkenncss stuggers. and shume
winks, and pauperism thrusts out ita hand
wsking for alms. Here want s
most squalid and hunger is most lean,
A Christlan man, going along & street in
New York, suw s poor lad and he stopped
and sald: “My boy, do you know how wo
read and write!” The boy made no an-
swer. The mun usked tho question
twice und thrice: “Can on  road
wnd  write! and then the bo

.Eig
g
Y

of his hand. He sal deliance: “N

sir; Loan't rend, nor write neither, God,
wir, don't want me to read and write. Didn't
he take away my father so long 1 never
remember to have seen him! and haven't I
had to ﬁn along the street to pet something
to feteh howme to et for the folks! and
diin’t 1, as soon as I could carry u baske

have o go out and 1pit:lut up cinders, nn

never have no schooling, sir! God don't
want me o read, sir. T can't read nor write
neither. Ob,  these Pﬁr wandorers |
They have no chunce, Horn In degrada-
tion, ws they get up from their hunds
nod knees to walk, they tuke thelr firat step
on the road to despair, Let us go forth in
the nume of the Lord Jesus Christ to rescue
them, If l)‘ou ure not willing to go forth
yourself, then give of your means: and if
you sre 100 lazy to go and oo stingy to hel

then get out of the way, and hide yoursel

in the dens and cuves of the earth, lest,
when Christ's chariot comes along, the
horses’  hoofs trample you inte the
mire, Hewnra least the thousands of
the destitute ol your city, in tho lnst great
daoy, vise upand curse vour stupldity sand

' your negleck, One cold winter's day, aa s

Christian man was poing along the Hut-
tery In Now York, he saw i little girl seat.
od attho gite, shivering in the cold, He suld
to her: My child, what do you sit thern for
this cold duy " “Oh" she peplied, I wm
walting for somebody to come and take
oare of me." “Why," sald the man, *whut
makes you think anybody will como und
take care of your" *Oh" sho sald, “my
mother died  Jast week und 1 was
crying very wuech, and she said; ‘Don't cry,
my dear; though | nm gone and your father
Is_gone, the Lord will send somebody to
tale eare of you! My mother never told
a lies she suld some one wounld come and
take care of me, wnd 1 am walting for them
to come," O yes, they are waiting for you,
Men of groat hiearts, gather them In, gath
or them In, It I8 not the will of wour
Heavenly Father that one of these little
onws should perish,

Lastly, tho street improsses me with the
fact that all the people wre looking forward,
I e oxpoctaney written on wlmost wyory
fuce 1 meet botween here and Brooklyn
bridge, or walking the whole length of
Hroadwny, Whers youfind & thousand peo-
ple wullslslr straight on, You only find one
mun stoppine and lTooking back, The fuct
is, Giod made us all 1w look nheud be-
cause we are jmmortal. In this tramp
of the multitude ou the strocts, 1 hear
the tramp of & grent host, marching and
murehing for etornity, Beyond the oMo,
the store, the shop, there Is u world, popu-
lous and  tremendous. "'hrough od's
Erace; may you veach that blessed plaos, A
great throng fills those bouleyvards and the
Mtreets ure uerush with the chariots of con-
uuerors. The inhabitants go up und down,
but they never weep and they never toil,
A river flows through thut® city, with
rounded and luxurious banks, and trees of
Iife lnden with everlasiing fruitage bend
their branches to dip the crystal, No plum-
od hearse rattles over that pavement, for
they are never slvk.  With Immortal health
glowing in every voln they know not how
to dla, Those towers of strength, those
palnces of beauty, glean in the ﬂght of u
sun that nover sets. O, heayen, beautiful
henven! Henven, where our friends are.
They tuke to census in that clty, for it is In-
habited by “a multivude which no man can
number."' Runk above rank. Host nbove
host, Gallery ubove gallery, sweeplog
oll around the heavens. 'ousands of
thousands. Milllons of millions, Blessed
are they who enter in through tho nte into
that city, Oh!start for it today. 'Lluough
the blood of the greatancrifice of the Son of
(iod, take “? your march to heaven. “The
Bpirit aud the Bride say come, and whoso-
ever will, 1et him come and taks of the
water of life freely," Join this great
throng marching heavenward, Al the
doors of invitation are open, “And I suw
twelve gutes, and there were twelve pearls.'™

Long Distance Rifle Shooting, 1
There is an immense nwmeount of
nonsense fulked and weitten about
long distance rifle shooting, and the
stories men tell about their own or
somebody else's wonderful accurnoy at
long range mny bo set down us cam!
poign Inventions. In fact the samg
Importance {5 not attached to long
distance shooting ns formerly, for 1y
has been demonstrnted boyond douby
that It is comparatively useless excepi
where the distance lns been cavefully
mensured and the gun properly m\ug&r.c
for It. It can be rulily seen thut this
would be imprneticable either in shoot-
ing at game or in o military engaged
ment. To illustrate, the very best long
distance rifle that is mude has o full of
40 Inches In 600 yards, Now, how
many men are there who ean ucourates
ly calculate such n long distance? And|
of what use would the gun be in case
the marksman's judgment erred 501
yards one wuy or the other? These
considerations have [nduced the gov-
ernment W chunge the whole theory
nod  practice concerning the use ui
long ringe guns. The Creedmoo
ystsm hus leen abandoned entirely
by the urmy marksmen, and they are
vow tsught the art of measuring
distunces by the eye, and also practice
shooting at moving objects, When
firlng ut wrgew ench man makes his
own estimate of distance, & squad
fires and then alludvance, say 50 yards,
make new estimates and fire agaln,
TIhis procass is repeuted, so that the
soldler renlly gets experience thas will
b of use 10 him In sctual worlare.—
Globe-Democrat,

The Man of It,

Wita—Juhn, don't you want some of
heso plums for lunch? They've some
I put up.

Husbund—No; I don't lke pluma
with the plta In,

Wi .John, thess plume have

“lm%‘ud—om Wlmm _hm

I know thero
Mllldl'lllha“
-
18 was & Weslornar who wenl hato &
habordasher's and asled the proprietor |

ho had say tamily tes—Yeakors Biste
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